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WIHEN THE HORSE LAUGHED

True Tale of What Came Near Being a
Tragedy on Pennsylvania Street.

| ——

Family Mare Was Jealous of the House Dog
aud When He Came to Grief It Was
Her Turn to Smile.

— e —————

Of oourse, yon don’'t believe thas a horse
ever did really langh, but that's not saying
tbat no one clse does. FPerhaps you were
pever where anyshing bhappened fununy
epsough to make & Lorse split its sides with
merniment. Howbeit there’'s a dappled
nag up on Pennsyivania way that thor-
oughly enjoys & joke, and on one vcecasion
showed that it could emit & boisterous guf-
faw. Thias borse, Fauny yclept, frequently
grazes ad hibitum in the back yard where
the children are at play. "0Oid Fan,” as
the archaic family beast is apoken of, noses
ground” smong the little opes so
considerately that it really seems as
it she regarded them as her special
charges. Tbhe baby can pull her tail or run
sharp sticks in Ler nostrils with imnpunity,
and old Fan would be the happiest mare in
CLristendom, perhaps, were 1§ not for the
fuct that the children hawve amother play-
wubefu the shape of & Scoteh verrier, Trip,

to share their altections. This dog 18 un-
deniably the ugliest canine that ever
guawed & bone, and Fanny bates him with
& murderous neart. Sbe will chase him
out of the yard as soon as he shows his nose
under the 1ence, and If ne isn't real quiok
about it she will cateh him by the neck
auvd shake him till he yells for his life.

Trip s an unmitigated coward, oo, and

enerally keeps his distance, but bhe bas a

ig vointer friend, bravely called Blacher,
residing across the street, that backs bim
up whenever Le gets in a fight. This fact
bas nerved him to take out bisapite on
every dog that chances to pass the house.
The size of the enemy makes no difference
to Trip. He will lay in the shade of the
bouse until he sees a strange yelper trotting
Lhalf asleep bebind & wagon, when with &
fow stealthy bounds and a hinal bark for
the purpose of potifying Blneh, he fastens
s teeth 10 the hind gquarters of the unsus-
peotiug stranger. The surorised vie-
tim turns to meke & lunch of the
little bhalf-sized prece of presumption,
but about that time Trip's bLig pownter
friend bears down on the snemy and sends
bim roilling in the gutter with & howl ot
beilled rage. Betore he oan get up and
away Trip has torn aunother sectiou from
bis riba. The whipped anknown goes down
the street on the gallop with his candal be-
sween his legs. Trnip, with all the bravado
of & West Washingwon street Lruiser, runs
bis nose up in biluch’s face and tairly
chuckles over the way he “did” that fol-
Jow. Old Fap, tied o the hitohing poss,
bas observed this little game of Trip until
she vaderstands 1t thoroughly, ana bher face
is the picture of disgust at each repetition
of the trick. Her sympathies are plainly
with the under doy.

Une day Bluoh falled to oaseh his cue for
goe resson and didn't appear until an
unfeeling coilie had given Irip & couple of
bearty shakes, loosened his right ear aud
was procesding to peel the hide down bhis
tender back when BlucLer dasbed on the
soene like a shot from & gun, and nearly
massacred the shepherd before he could
Lreak away. But this didn’t heal Trip's
back nor sew up therent in bhisear, snd bhis
growl and look of reproach cast at bis
friend Biuch was comical 1n the extreme.
As 1t bappened, old Fan bad taken ip the
matines, snd she pawed the asphaltin very
delight, the louyg iris of her black eyes fair-
ly glowing with pleasure. As Trip slunk
pust she Jowered ber head and snapped at
biw. ss if she would like to finish tue job,

Forseveral days theresiter Blucher was
pron:pt as a bootblack at the waifs' mission
bundasy schoo! before Chrnstmas, when
Trivo tuckled & vietim, and the two con-
ppirators would feed on not many less than
» duzen dogs per diem. Trip even had an
sttack of that jusidious malady termed
swell head, so shat he Lecamme very cross
sud bossed the etildren around when they
got famwiliar. There is no telling where it
wight have ended but for an unlooked-for
sccident to Diacber, last week, Bluch ran
n sliver in his foot, and weut sronnd on
three legs. This fact was carclessly over-
Jovked vy Trip, who tackled the lirst brute
that came alonyg,

Alas, poor Inip! It wasa gardener’s half-
breed Lulldog. and he seemed a tritle
bongry. He didn’s wait for Irip to get &
govod hold, but met the terrier half way ana
buried his fangs 1o the psmpered honse
doy’s shoulder, Trip must have felt that
be bad fallen into s trap. He iet forth a
series of peartrending yvelpa that brought
all the neighborhood to the front doors
Yoor Blueb limped aronnd the corner of
the house, and there he stood, one foot
bunging beipless and an ““1l'm-sorry-but-
you'll-have-to - get-along- withoat- me - to-
day-vld-fellow” expression on his features,
He growled feelingly, but never offored to
plange into the fray,

Mennwhile the gardener's dog was mop-
piug up the pavement with Trip. The very
first shake sont the terrier about ten feet
in ghe gutter., The bull was on himin a
twinkle with another hold at the base of
the ear. With one rip the old wonnd made
by the collie was torn  open,
sud that member was hanging by a
few hairs only and streaming with blood.
He then took & fresh grip ou Trip's jugular
and begon to shake him as he would an
pight-ounce rat. A pateh of the white
ssphalt, the size of a baru door, was
Emeured wish blood. It was Trip's blood.

roth, mingled with a bright vermilion,
was arip.dog from t3e bull’s jaws, ITrip's
howls soun decreased to the trago-gutieral
84 the powerfal jaws of his adversary sunk
in his throttle. All wuvoconcerned the
gardener with his jag of cablages
and leituee drove on in the broil-
ing sun, lilucher Inirly elook
with rage and bobbled down to
the enrb, whining most sympatbLetically.
It was piain he considered the unequal com-
bat listle shors of cold-blooded murder.
The people watehing the tight were eoming
$o the same opinlop, and began offering
suggestions that the dogs be parted. Sud-
denly Trip cessed bis howls, and his littie
body collapsed in a poul of blood. The
vagrapt cur was lying athwart bis pros-
trate form with a deathgrip on his throat.
Trip’s tume in this world was getting
shorter every tick of the wateh 0Old
Bluocher realized that if he ever wanted to
see his little eompanion slive again in this
world somwething must be done. He
barked piteously aud wurned to those
watching the scene., There was no mis-
taking that entreaty. A boy had siready
turned the hose on the two dogs, but the
bull beld fast. Then a mao ran up and be-
gan o kick him in the pead. The bull

rowled tiercely and let go to take a fresh

ie. I'mp was yanked away, gasping for
air, just in time. He was not able to walk,
80 they carried him to the house, While the
gardener's dog made wracks after his mas-
ter's rattling wagon.

FPerhaps the most interested spectator to
this tragic episode was old Fao,standing at
the cur, She bhad realized the situation
with ail 1ts serrors.  Her condnet had been
observed by soveral as something strangely
gueer. \When the bulldog began to shake
Trnip, Yan fairly danced. She swung her
head and gloated on the little beast's dis-
eomiiture. The londer he howled the more
she eyjoyed 1t. Finally, when 1t appeared
that KElncher was not coming to the rescue,
and ITrip'scriesinoreaned todealening yells
old Fan threw ber bead high in the sir and
let out as big & laugh and as weirdly bu-
maon aw il Jonea ever gave to one of the
stories told by “‘the man with the ginger
beard.,” This is mentioned merely to show
tlhat & horse can langh when it wants to.
| ey P —

FARRAGUT'S FIRST VIGHT,

He Was but Thirteen When e Took Part
tn & Desperate Battle,
Ex Giovernar Fiee'a Uration

Farragut obtained a midabipman’s com-
mission before he was nine years old, which
Case probably has no parallel 1o the history
of the Amenican navy, He was ten
snd ones month o/d only when he oined the
LEwssex, & Lrave, gelfl-reliant. adventurous,
but dutiful buy, afterward eminently fit to
ccl:,unu.ud. because early acoustomed to
obey,

The Essex was built at Salem, and paid
for Ly the patriot.e contributions of the
citizena of that place, Captan Porter took
command of her 10 August. 1811, voung Far-
ragut bhelpg with bhiw, and the frigate was
them lying at Norfolk, V.

On the 1%tk of June, 1512, only abont
eleven moutus sfterwaurd. the Congress of
the United >tates declared war agsinst

years |

read to the crew of the Essex on three suc-
cessive days. so that no Hritish subjeet on
buard, if there ehaneed to be one, should be
required to serve sgainet his tlag.

There were nons who were not liable to
duty, sand the Essex satled for ber memora-
bie ernise in the Pacific ocean. She was the
first American man-of-war to pasa around
Cape Horn, as she had bLesn the Jirst to
doublethe Cape of Good Hope, and her ex-
perenee was a rongh one; bnt 1t was fol-
Jlowed by & series of almost uninterrnpted
sncoesses and victories, until she tinally en-
countered the British frigate Phobe and
the Uritish sloop of war Cherub early in
I'ebruary, 1814, off Valparaiso, Chali.

A combined attacrk was made upon ber
by these two vessels while half the men
belonging to the Essex were on shore (but
opon & signal being given, the men were
all sboard the Essex n fifteen minutes,
ap 1 all bat one prepared for duty),

After one of the most desperate battles
ever fought uron the ocean, nnder the ad-
verse conditions of ocatending with two
vessels of the enemy of greatly superior
fores, herself disabled by a farious storm,
all her officers but oue killed, and the Es
sex on fire, she surrendered in a defeas,
l.ke thaton land at Bunker Hill,
wWas more glorious thao the victory.

The commander of the Dritish foreces,
Captain Hiliyar, was wounded and died
before the engagement ended.

In his note books young Farragut saya:
“During the action | performed the duties
of eaptain’s aid, guarter gunner, pow-
der boy, and, in faet, did every-
thing that was required of me. |
sball never forget the horrid impression
made oponm me at the sight of the
tirst man | bad ever seen killed. He was a
boatswrin's mate and was fearfully muti-
Iated. It staggered and sickened me st
first, bug they soon began to fall aronnd me
so fast that it appeared ike a dream and
produced no elléect upon myv perves,

“l] e¢an remember well,” be continaes,
“while | wns standina near the captain,
juat abaft the mainmast, a shot
came throngh the waterways and
gianged upward, killing fonr men
who were standing beside the gun, tak-
ing the last one in the head and scattering
bis brains over both of ns. Buat thisawiul
pight did not eflect me half as wuoh as the
death of the first poor fellow. | mneither
thoanght of nor noticed anything but the
working of the guns,”

sueh was the literal baptism of fire and
blood of the young midshivman and foture
admiral, as if fate or that divine [Provi-
dence whicn he always reverently recog-
nized, intended thuos signally to forecast
bis illastrious destiny,

Later on in his journal young Farragut
wrote: *““After the Lattle had ceased, when
on going below | saw the mangled bodies
of my shipmates, dead and dying, groaning
apd expiring with the most patriotic senti-
ments on their lips, ] beonme faint and sick;
my sympathies wero all aroused; among the
badly wounded was one of my beat friends,
[.ieut. Sewell, When | spoke to bim he said,
‘O, Davy, | fear it is all up with me;’ buat
when it was proposed to drep another pn-
tient and attend to him, he replied, 'No,
doctor, nons of that; faic play is u jewel
One man’s life is a8 good as another's; I
wou!d not eheat any poor fellow out of hins
tarn.’ Thusdied,” continues the journsal,
"on’:s of the Lest and Lravest Lien awonK
s
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* OFFERINGS OF THE PUETS.
The Legena ot Evil,

This is the sorrowful story
lold when the twilight rails,
And the monkeys wanlk tocether
Holding each other’'s tails:

“Our fathers lived in the forest,
Foolish people were they,

Tr+y went down to the cornland
1o teach the farwers to play.

“Our fathers frizked 1n the millet,
Our fathers skipped in the wheas,
Our fathers bung jo the branches,
our fathers danced In the street.

“Then came the terrible farmers,
Nothing of play they kuew,

Ouly thay canght our fathoers
And set thew to labor, too.

“B8et them to work in the cornland
With plows, and sickies, aud Uails—

Put tkem tu mad-walled prisons
And—cut off their beautifu! tails!

“Now we can watch our fathers,
siullen, and bowed, and old,

Btooping over the miliet,
sharing the silly mold.

“Driviong a foolish furrow,
Mending a muddy yoke,

Sleeping in mud-walled prisons
Steeping their food in smoke.

“We may not speak to our fathers,
For if the farmers know

They would eome up to the forest
And set us to labor, too.”

This 18 the horrible story
Told as the twillghr falls,

Aud the wonkeys walked together
Holdiug eacl other's tails,

e —Rudyard Kipling.

The Old Love Song,

Play it slowly, sing it luowly,
Old familiar tune!

Onee 1t rau in danee and dimple,
Like a brock 1 June;

Now it scbs along the measures
With a sound of tears;

Dear old voices echo through it,
Vanished with the years.

Ripple, ripple goes the love song
Alll, 1o slowing time,

Early sweetness grows completeness,
Floods fta every rhyme;

Who together learn the musio
Lile and death unfelid,

Know tbat love is but beginning
LU'ntil love is old.

Play it slowly, its holy
Asan evening ymn;
Morning gladness hushed to sadness
Fills 1t to the brinm.
Mewmories bome within the music,
stealing through the bars;
Thoughts within its quiet spaces
Kise and set like stars.
—The Campus.

A Garden of the Past.
1 am the night-moth Memory;
I sleep all throngh the duy;

At evening, to the Garden
I make my murmuriog way.

Of old, above the Garden
Hung Ariadne's (‘rown;

And, tiltered by the starlight,
The gradual dew camwe down.

The white flowers, in the darkness,
With pale star-luster shone;

The dark flowers by the fragrance
And soft flower tcuch were kuown,

There no new flower shall epen,
No bloowing tflower decliue.

I aru the night-moth Memory;
The Garden, it 18 thine!

But art thou in the Garden!
A apirit tlls the place;
Its munte voice—is 1t thy voicel
Its velled face, thy face!
- JKdith M. Thomas.

Travelers,
Wa shall lodge at the Sign o' the Crave, you say!
Yet the road is a long one we trudge, my
friend,
So why should we grieve at the break of the day!?
Let us drink, let us love, let us sing, let ns play,
We oan keep our siglis for the journey’s end.

We shall lodge at the Sign o’ the Grave, you say!

Well, since we are nearing the journey’s end,
Our bearts must be morry while yet they may;

Let us drink, lot us love, let us sing, let us nlay,
For perchance it's a comfortless 1mnn, wmy

friend.
—Percy Addleshaw in the Acadey.

Beanty of Sin,

They told me the story, over and over,
That sin was hatelfnl to mortal eves.
I lonked for a monsior; how could [ Know,
When she came in beautiful, radiant guise,
My strength of purpose 1o overthrow,
That she was the temptresal Al sin is falr;
The thistle blovm is as sweet as the clover,
111l you feel the sting of 1ts prick. Beware!
— Emina Playter Seabary, in Coloradoe Magaziue.
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Cheaply Made Books,
New York Herald,

“These cheap editiona of the works of
great suthors are useful in their way.”
satd & reputable publisher. “They are
spreading the tasie for wood literature, und
80 far as they do so they exercise an edn-
eationai intluence of great importance.
Yot poopie who can atfford to bay standard
editions of sueh works, but who, 1n-
stead of that, are lining their shelves
with great cheap ones, are making a
great mstake, These low-priced bLargain-
counter editions won't lust, They are

| mwiserably printed in bad ink, on the trash-
| jest sourt of paper.

in ten years nine ont of
every dozen of these books will be abso-
Jutely worthless, The paper will turn a
airty yellow, the printing will fade so as to

" be a'!most unreadnbio and the govers will

full to picoes with the most careful hand-
hng. 1f vou want books 10 read and cest
away theae cheap oues are all right, bat if

" yon want books to preserve on yourshelves

among the chorished friendas of your mmind,
don’t buy until you enn afford sowe trust-

Gseat Uritsin, sud this declaration was | worthy standard edition.”

which |

$25.00 Bedroom Suits, worth £35.00
£335.00 * 2 s
£50.00 o
875.00

50.00
75.00

100.00

This cut looks out of reason, never-
theless it’s a faet. Call and’%e¢e for
yourself and we will leave it to you
~whether it is true or mnof. It does
not pay to humbug the people. We
have o competition in the city when
it comes to the prices. We control

the leading and best articles in our
line.

.__,,._._._x
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$2.50 for a 6-ft. Extension Table.

Just received a carload, and the same

table will cost vou $4 elsewhere.

-

Woven-wire Springs for $L-"°

STRANGE STORY OF A GHOST

Telegraph Operator’s Weird Experience
in the Wilds of Southern Indiana.

——e et e

Spectral Guide that Led Him Into a Grue-
some Tunnel Beneath an Uld Cabin
Long Deserted.

*“1 had been at a placo down 1n southern
Indiana whicn was oalled *G. N.” after'the
telegraph call, about e1x monthe,” said an
old operator se he munched his 2 A. M.
lunch at & “Leves’ reataurant the other
morning “‘when a friena of mine from up
bere in civilization passed over the road
aud, learning that | was at G, N.." stopped
with me for a few davs. The oniy way to

entertain him was to go ona hunting trip,
and there was plenty of game close by to

make such & trip enjoyable, Nei-
ther of wus were noted for marks-

menship, but that made no difference.
I got a couple of horses, and the next day
after my friends arrived we started out,
leaving the otliice in charge of a ‘sub.’

“We stayed out two days and were re-
torning to the station late in the afternoon
of the second day. As the nmight eame on
we saw we could not reach it, and began
looking about for a suitable place to camp.

We found a small clump of trees and
stream, and started for it, When we ar-
rived atv the place we found a rudeiy-oon-
structed shanty, about tifteen feet square,
which had evidently been abandoned for
montbs. We concluded it had been
buailt by trappers the winter before, and,
hobbling our horse, went inside, prapared
to put up for the night. We found inside a
bench extending across one side of the
room, from wall 1o wail., As aprecantion
againat the invasion of wild animals we
piaced this against the door, so that the
other end was against the wall opposite,
thus making it imoossibile to open the door
from the outside as long as the bench was
in position, After this we lay downon the
floor and were soon asleep, | don't know
bow Jloug 1 had slest when 1 was
awaken by & terrific thanderstorm.
1 arose aud saw the bench,
which bad been placed against the door,
standing crosswise in thp roooy from corner
tocorner, 1 was conlident 1 had heard
thunder but when [ went to the door |
found the sky perfeotly clear and the moon
shining almost as strong as thesun, |
thought | had been dreaming and started
to lie down again. 1 wondered how the
bench came out of place, but concluded
that my friend bad wakened and linding
the room & lhittle close had moved it
and opened the door for wventilation.
1t was a little cool, a0 1 put the bench in
place and laid down agsin. | had been
asleep but a short time when | was aguain
wakened by a terrifiec clap of thunder, and
as | sprang to my feet | noticed the beneh
had been moved again and the door was
wideopen. ‘I'he night was still clear and
not asign ofa cloud. ] walked ont of the
shanty and arounnd it, not knowing what
to make of the strange occurrences, |

didn’'t like to admit that | wnas
seared or 1 would bave wakeuned

L My partper.

my friend, but] was nervous. |sat down
on the grass ontside the shanty, and eat
there fully an bour and neard or saw noth-
jing strange. | kept pondering over what
had happened till I concluded that 1 had
pot been awakened before, when [ thoughs
1 was, but had dreamed what actually oe-
ocurred a sbhort timo afterwaurd. ! bad heard
of such things, snd this satistied me. |
went back iuto the shanty coanvinced tnat
I bad solved the mystery. | placed the
benoh agsinst the door aud laid down to
finiah my sleep,

“It was some time before I got tosleep

- and then only %o be agan awakened by
- the sound of thunder and see the bench out

of position and deoor open,

I was pretty
badly scgred

now and turmed to waken
As 1 dvd so 1 saw & man
standing in an opeu doarway on the other
side of the room. The strange man was
periocotly naked and white &8 snow,
As wsoon us he esaw e Jlook he
beckvuned to me

with bhis ferofinger .

Can you buy a 6-piece Parlor Suit
for 8 13 anywhere else than at the
World’s Fair! We have them for
SIS, $25, $335, $350 and
$73. Allcut 50 per cent. during
Summer Sale.

100 samples on the floor, in all
styles and every shade of upholster-
ing; also, black. We have the very
Carriage that will suit you.

Seo our $3 Trunk, equal to any
#8 Trunk. See our $10, S$1J,
€20 and $23 Trunks. 300 sam-
ples on the floor to select from. Just
received a carload and can save you
40 per cent. on a Trunk.

e — e e _—— —

Read these prices on Carpets that
we make for tﬁu sale:

2 pieces all-Wool......cceeenveeeee .. BBC
b pieces Best all-Wool.........

Choice of any all-Wool pattern
in the house, over 100 pieces
to select from, at......

3 pieces Cotton Ingrain............1 8¢
5 pieces Cotton Ingrain..........23¢
10 pieces extra heavy Unions...229¢
Good Tapestry Brussels...........30¢
Best Tapestry Brussels............83¢

MATTINGS.

100 rolls Faney Plaid Mattings,
worth 15¢at....ccceenivrecenencecs. 7€

A good Jointless Matting...ceoess 133 €
A Cotton Warp Matting....cc...30¢C

LACE CURTAINS.

500 pairs, worth $2.50, for...81.00
300 pairs, worth 3.50, for...81.30
300 pairs, worth 4.50, for...8$2.00

O0DD LOTS PORTIERES.

50 pairs Portieres, worth $6 00,
FON  ~ o T assush IS——— 1) 1 | ]

35 pairs Portieres, worth $7.50,
Shsaias IR ST TR+ ¥, | ]

50 pairs Portieres, worth $10/
B o conssvassonitass i veriinnsnnnes B 00

We do just as we advertise.

MIDSUMMER SALE
WORLD'S FAIR

Everything must be elosed out at some price, as we do not handle the same goods two seasons. We will have a full
' line of the very latest Fall Styles by August and must make room for them.
' neighbor, as there is scarcely a house in the city that we have not furnished with some new goods. Everything will be
sold at 40 to 50 per cent. off. Call and see for yourself. If salesmen should be found umacquainted with advertised arti-
cles, our customers will please call for the manager.

Just ask your

Largest and finest assortment in
the State to select from.

Two-Burner Gasoline Stove at
$8.30. We carry every style and
size made and can save you 235
cent. on a Gas or Gasoline Stove.

DINNER SETS.

See our 83 Dinner Set; also, our
88, $10, $135 and S2H Sets
100 samples to seleet from.

TOILET SETS.

See our Toilet Sets for 83, $8,
810 and S13 aSet. 200 samples
to select from.

to ~ome to him. | was too
to ruove for a while, but the strange man
kept beckoning to me to come. I grabbed
my friend's arm and woke him., Ho was
just as badly scarvd a8 [ was, and we hes-
itated a long time Lefore we ftinally con-
cluded to obey the silent command of the
strange man. We started towards hbun,
each of us drawingour revelvers from our
bolts, and leveling them at his head as we
did so. He displayed pno sign of
fear, bat backed slowly away from
us, atill beckonipg for us to follow,.
For the firat time we discovered that there
was another apartment intheshanty fully
as large as the one we had Iaid down in.
About the center of this room was a trap
door. 'The strange man steoped and raised
this and we saw steps leading down into
what apoeared to be a celiar. It was per-
fectly light below, and the light was ap-
pareuntly not artificial. The strange man
descended the steps backwards, never re-
moving his eyes from us all the while,
beckoning with his forefinger.

“*We seemed bound by a spell, anda while
I fully expected to be murdered as soon as
1 reached the foot of tho steps, | felt my-
selt drawn by some nnseeun force which |
conld not resist, and we went down after
the strange man, At the bottom of the
steps he walked on and we fo.lowed. I
saw then that we were in a sort of a
tanpnel, bnt couald not see  where
the light which illnminaved
the place came from. We walked about
fifey feet up this tununel, when the strange

man stopped and pointed to the ground |

with his inger. | noticed that bhe stopped
beside a mound of dirt, snd 1t was this
that he was pointing to. He made severnl
motions with his hand, and then pointed
at mwe, ] did not understand what Lhe
mesant until my rriend noticed that he was
pointing at my knife, which was plainly
visible in my belt.

“‘Perhaps he wants you to dig in the
monund,” my friend suggested,

*] understood thern what he wanted, but
hesitatod about approaching any nearer
than | was to him. He evidently under-
stood what [ meant, for he turned and
walked further back in the tuaunel, and
stood there with his armas folded. That was
the first time he nhad taken his eyes off us
sinocs we {irest saw him, and when Le firss
tornped Lis back upon us 1 felt an impulse
torun, but before I could do so he tarned
his steady @nze upon us and |l gave up my
ides of Hight. I walked tothe little mound
of earth, and, stooping down, thrust my
kEnife to the hilt into the earth.

“The moment my knife struck theearth
] felv a vingling eensation run all through
my body and spring'ng up, found mysel! in
thasdamnp holealone, Just bow | got back
to the cabin | don't know, but when [did
get there | found my companion slesping
soundly. |l awakened bim and to my in-
tense astonishments he denipd all knowl-
edge nfthe ghost and laughed at me. | knew
1 could not pe mistaken, and wo waited un-
til morning and made an examination,
Suare enough, the baek door 1+d 1nto another
compartment inatead of the epen sir, ,’I‘he
trapdoor was there, but neither‘of us *had
the nerve to explore the tunnel, My knife
was missing. and I believe that it reposes
to this day in the hittle mound of earth in
that gruesome tunnel.” 'v'i_::'

pogasisdh _
Her Freference.
Harvard Advooate.

She was a young lady of Cambridge, and
he was Protfessor Uthaus, the well-known
animal psinter. When they were 1ntro-
duced she exolaimed:

“FProfessor Othaus, 1 am delighted to
meet you. | bave always had the greatest
fondness for animale.”

RADFIELD'S
FEMALE
REGULATOR

has an infallible
speciﬁc for all derange-
ments peculiar to tjlo
female sex, suchaschronic
womd and ovarian dis-
eases. [f takenin time tt
reculates and promotes
healthy action of all fupe-
tions of the generative
organs. Young ladics at
. the age of puberty, and
; older ones at the meno-
pause, will findin £ a healing, soothing tonie.

The highest recommendations from promi-
nent physicians and those who have tried it
Write for book “To Women,”™ mafled free, Sold
by all dmggis*s. Braprizwo Recurazor Co.,
Proprietors, Atlanda, Ga.

soared |

Carriages, Surreys,

Traps and Buggies.

Just received, the most elegant and
fashionable styles of TrapPs and Car-
riage Novelties ever shown in the West.

Popular prices to all.

A trip through

our great Repository will pay you.

Come and see.

H. T. CONDE IMPLEME

N os.

D

You can ride fast and with
enmufort without de¢ forme
ing yourselr,

RIDIS

.: - -f!"\l:

IL T. HEARSY & CO..

e

RIDING SCHOOI.

THE McELWAINE -RICHARDS COMPANY

QL7 to 33 N orth Tennessece S

N'T BREAK YOUR BACK

Handles in a nataral posi
tlm_m\'nrculneq strainon
body and arws.

A

CENTRAIL

And Sit Upright

STATE AGENTS, 116 118253 Fennsyizamie v

AGENTS WANTED—Send Stamp for Catalogue.

Bargains in Second-band Bicycles.

SPECIAL FEATURES—RIEPAIRING

Successors to J. B. McELwaiNg & Co. and Geo A. RicHARDS,
WROUGHT-IRON PIPE.

GAS, STEAM AND WATER GOODS.

TELEPHONE T83.

i N—

NOTICE.
The only house

with  which the
Kregelo’'s are con-
nected,

97N, I1linois St
Telephone 1154.
[ ]

———

Want Filler

D Cents a Line.
SPECIAL COUPON

62 and 64 WEST MARYLAND ST

A =1

B

LLINOIS
~Tﬂf_grrz"on( 1154

WL ATTE

If you want a Sivuation, a Good
Servant, a Faithful Clerk, a Desir-
able Boarding Flace, or prompt-pay

gers, write just what vou want,
plainly, in the blanks below. Cut
this out, and send stamps or silver at
Five Cexts rFor Six Worps, to
Tue Jourxal, Indianapolis. Noth-
ing less than 10 cents.




